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"Hello! My name's Dave Mustaine! Please, reserve two rooms for me. My band will be here tomorrow night. " 


The receptionist looks at the young man who standing in front of him, he give him the keys and wonder: 

"So, do you want to rent Two rooms?" 

"Yeah, this is what | said. | know that in the weekend its busy here and | want to be sure that my friends will 
sleep here" 

‘Ok sir. There's are your keys. Room 407 and 408 on the 3rd storey are free. | hope you will feel good herel! 
For any information, need or trouble, just call at reception” 

"Ok, thanks! Now, please tell somebody to come and take my suitcases!" 

"Immediately!" 


While Dave was heading to stairs, he hears a car who brakes near of hotel. He takes a look at the receptionist 
and tell him: 
"I think you should go to see what happens outside. " 


A Mercedes was sitting parked in front of the hotel. A tall, young and blonde haired man was standing beside 
the car. Arrived there, Mark notices that the car hit the fence. 

"I'm so sorry for the fence. Just tell how much it costs and | will pay for it! " 

"I think it's ok. Your car has no scratches and the fence can be repaired. | will call tomorrow somebody to 
repair it" 

"| promise I'll pay for all" 

"What a weird guy" thought Mark, but he only say "It's ok. Can | help you with the suitcases?" 

"No, | can carry them." 

When they arrived at the hotel, the receptionist ask: 

"Do you have booking?" 

"No" 

Mark scratch his back while he was heading towards the office for reservations. After a while, he says: 
‘lm sorry but | have to say that all the rooms are reserved. In the weekend, they are usually taken’ 

"In the weekend?" 

"Its Friday night, sir." Said Mark 

‘I've lost the count of days.” 


The air in his right heated a few degrees. He looks in there and see a man. He's young, red haired and he has a 
sexy regard which made him to lose his thoughts. "What the hell | was thinking?" he though. He turns to the 
receptionist: 

‘It must be a place where | could sleep this night! A room for service, a corner in a kitchen, a elevator that 
isn't used. Anything!" 

Mark shrugs. "I'm sorry..out there are some hotels northward. | can give you a map" 

Something was attractive at the guy who just arrived. Dave doesn't know what. Maybe his smile, maybe his 
baby-blue eyes or maybe the thing that he was so innocent and helpless. 

"| think we can resolve this." Intervenes the redhead. "One of the rooms | rented is not occupied this night. He 
can remains there." 

"If you are agrred this, then its okay.” Said Mark 

"Thank you very much" said the blond kid without realizing that he blushed. "I'm so thankful." 

“Tomorrow night will be issued a room. In case you want to remain here more days, you're welcomed" said the 
receptionist. 

"That's perfect" 

"What's your name? | must register you" 

"James Hetfield." 

"Okay Mr Hetfield | hope you will feel good here!" 

"Thank you!" 


Dave handed the keys to James and their eyes met. In that moment, Dave felt how his body's warming. He 
prefers to withdraw his hand and pretend that is nothing wrong with him then he returns to his room. 


James wakes up with a smile on his face. He rested very well and now he's feeling awesome. He looks at the 
clock and see that it's 8 o'clock in the morning. Outside is a beautiful day. He stretched and he went at 
bathroom. After a few minutes, he was again in the bedroom with his face and his teeth washed. He get out 
of the room desiring to go to buy a bottle of cola After he descended a few stairs, he noticed that he got it 
in the wrong direction. He was on the balcony, not in the lobby. And what was worse, he forgot to take his 
smock. He was dressed just in a pair of boxers. When he wanted to return and take some clothes, he heard a 
phone ringing. Oh God, how much he hates it! No one answered the phone and the person who was calling 
doesn't have the intention to give up. The phone continued to ring. Again and again Nobody was in the room or 
the person who was there was dead. He goes to answer the phone. The door was unlocked and he passed in 
Somebody was sleeping(he hopes) in a huge bed. He or she has a pillow over this head and a sheet covered 
his/her body. Who could sleep while the phone is ringing again and again? 

The phone is ringing again now. 

"Sorry." said to the person who was sleeping. "Your phone's ringing” 

No answer. 

"He or she's breathing, so is alive. That's good." though James. "Do you want me to answer the phone?" 

No answer. 

"Ok then" he said "I will answer for you and I'll note the message" 

He surrounded the bed and pick up the receptor. 

"Hello!" whispered he. 

"Dave's there?" asked a male voice. 

"l'm not sure." 

‘Oh, come on! This was a simple question. He's there or not?" 

James looked at the body from the bed and noticed that he was a man. Even he can't see his face, he felt 
that this man emanates a overwhelming sexuality feeling. 

"Hello! Are you there?" he heard at the phore. 

"Yea. I'm here and here is a man, but | don't know who he is." 

"Wait a second! You are in his room and you don't know who he is?" 

"Yeah.this is funny..You know, | thought that he's dead or something, but..." 

"What is he doing?" 

"He's sleeping. " 

"Listen, can you wake him up ? | must talk to him’ 

"| tried to wake him up. Leave a message and I'll write it" 

"Oh, ok. I'm Lars Ulrich" 

"Lars!" exclaims James. "It's me, James" 

"James? | thought that your voice sounds familiar. How are you? For you I've called. Your mother is worried 
about you. She waits news from you." 

"Didn't tell her where | am, don't you?" 

"| did it. | had to tell her. She wanted to call the police. Why didn't you call?" 


"Last night | arrived here. | messed up the roads. " James noticed that the man woke up. The he saw the 


redhaired guy who gave him his room last night. He stared for a moment at the man's hazel eyes. 

Dave picked up the phone from James’ hand. 

'Lars..| heard that Jason has some problems..." He listened with his eyes fixed on James. "Ok then..l'll try to 
resolve this. Bye !" then he put the phone aside. "What do you think you do? This is my hotel room!" said Dave 
peeved. 

"Yes, | know..but | was there and your phone was ringing again and again and | saw that you .." 

"Ok, ok. Forget it!" 

Dave takes a look at James’ body. "He's so sexy" was all that he though in that moment. James felt Dave's 
eyes exploring his body. He remembered that he's almost naked and blushed. 

| must go.." tried the blonde boy to say. 

"Yeah, but you don't wanna go." grinned Dave. "Am | right?" 


Dave brings closer to James and saw the desire from his eyes. "You know, James..! think | have no chance 
when you're around." Then he kissed slowly James. James felt fireworks and kissed back Dave. Dave put his 
hands on James' ass and roughly squeezed it. James yelped. He broke the kiss. Dave was confused. 

"Did | do something wrong?" 

"Yea, you're dressed." 

James grinned and put his hands on Dave's hips, pulled at his shirt and dragged it off. Dave grinned. 

"Oh, you naughty boy!" 

James leaned over the guitarist and begins to kiss his throat..Dave groaned with pleasure. He felt that he loses 
his breath under hot kisses which embraces all his body, but he wanted more. He was trying to resist the 
temptation, but that was impossible. Usually, he's a dominant spirit, but now it looks like he's the one who's 
dominated. He feels helpless under the James’ touch. Although he just met James, he wanted more from him. 
He wants to kiss him, make love with him and sleep in his arms. James is just a kid, but he is the only one who 


made Dave to lose his minds. 


James felt the passion from Dave's eyes. He kisses softly his lips while his fingers strolled the entire Dave's 
body. He loves to hear Dave moaning, this excites him more. The redhead puts both hands on James’ ass 
squeezing it, smiling when he heard the young man's groans of pleasure. 

"You're driving me insane, kid!" said Dave with a perverse smile. "You should pay for this!" 

James' blue eyes reflected the desire, the passion and the innocence. Dave can't get enough of James' lips. He 
was dependent of them. When the guitarist lowered his hands and touched through the boxers the hard cock 
of James, he responds him with a full of pleasure smile , then he kissed hungry Dave's lips. 

"It seems that Lars was wild with you, baby!" said smirking Dave when James broke the kiss. 

"Let's don't talk about Lars now. It's all about us now." whispered James with a desperate voice. 


"Okay then" Grinned Dave 


Next minutes were meant just pleasure for James. It seemed like Dave knew each part of his body..He knows 
what he should do to make him to want him more. James couldn't wait longer. "Love me, Dave!" he begged. 
"Not yet, kid..you must endure a little more.." Dave felt that he was the one who dominates again. He loves to 
play with James. He loves to hear the moans of James and how he could resist no longer. 

When Dave started getting James’ boxers off, he felt that he can't resist a second more. James felt it was all 


too much. Now he was lying naked and hard, under Dave. And Dave had wanted him too, that was obvious. 
"Can | love you now, can't |?" chuckled Dave. 

"Yeah..| think | can resist no longer. Love me, Dave!" 

Dave puts his boxers off and saw that James grinned when he saw his hard dick. When Dave starts to love 
James, he felt like nothing cares..He moved slowly at the start and asked James: "How it is? It's okay? Are you 
okay?" 

"Yeah, baby. That's great. Don't stop, please!" he heard James’ voice. 

When Dave starts to move faster, James begins to moan louder. It could have been loud enough to be heard 
through the walls of Dave's room. 

"Damn, kid! You're loud!" said Dave grinning. 

‘I'm sorry..l hope nobody heard this." 

"Don't say "I'm sorryl"! | love it! " 

While Dave loving him, James puts his hands on the redhead's ass and slowly rubbed it. He heard him moaned 
with pleasure. "You've got a sexy ass, baby! " Dave didn't say anything, but he loves when James groans and 
tells him sweet things. 

After a few minutes, James was sitting in Dave's bed next to him. He stared at the guitarist and came close 
to him. Dave drags him closer and kisses him softly. "You're great, kid" whispered Dave stroking James’ blonde 
hair. He noticed that the blonde guy has fallen asleep in his arms. Dave didn't want to derange him, even if he 
was sitting in an incommode position After a few moments, he fell asleep. 


A clock in his door woke up him later. He looked at the watch and noticed that it was 3 pm. James was stil 
sleeping. 


"Dave? Are you there?" said the voice behind the door. "It's me, Lars! Are you there?" 


